PericUsTrineeofTjrth 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin j lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, wnilea I fay 
A prieftly far\yell to her t fodainely, woman.’ 

2. Sir we have a' Ghcft beneath the hatches, 

Cauikt and bittumed ready. 

Per. 1 thanke thee s Mariner lay, what Coaft is this ? 
iWcArencereTharfm, , 

Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tjre ; when canft thou reach it d 
2. By breake of day , if the winde ceafCi . 

'Per. O make for Thutr/us, 

There will I vifite for the Bal% 

Cannot hold out to Tyrm • there He leave it 
At carefull nurfing : goe thy wayes good Marriner^ 
lie bring the body prefentl 3 T. 

Enter Lord Cerjmon with a 
Cer, Thylemon^ hoe. 

Enter Phflimm,, 

Doth my. Lord call ? 

Car. Get fire and mcate for thde poore hicng 
It hath beene a turbulent and ftormy night. 

I have heeoein.many j' Iwtfuch a night as this^ 
Till now, I nearc endured. 

Cer, YoUr Matter will be dead eare you returnc, 
Ther’s nothing can be minittred to namre. 

That can recover him : give this to the Apothecary, 

And tell mehow it workcs* 

JEnter two Gentlemen, 

J. Good morrow. 

2 . Good morrow to your Lordfliip. 

Cer Gentlemen, why doe you ftirrc fo early ? 

b ‘ o^"'^§ingsftaHding bleeke upon the feai 
^ooke as if the earth did quake x 

■pi!r Pfmciples did feeme to rend and all to topple, 

'Pure forprize ^dfeace, made me to leave the hoiie. . 
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T tricks Prince ef 'Tyre. 

^. gent. That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 

Tisnot our husbandry. 

Cer. O you fay well. t j/i * 

I Cent But I much marvaile that your Lordfiup 
Havii rich attire about you, ttiould at thefe eariyhgurea 
Shake off the eoldenflumbcr of repofc; tis moft ftrange. 
Nature (houldbe fo converfant with painc. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. I bold it ever Vertuc and Gunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Noblcneife and Riches, 
Carcleffc heircs may the two latter darken and expend j 
But immortality attends the former. 

Making a Man a God s 

Tisknowne, leverhaveftudicdPhyficke, ^ -f,: 

Through which fecrct Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my praAife , made familiar 
To me and to my iaide , the beft infufions that d wcis 
In Vegitives, in Mettals, Stones : and can (peake of the 
Difturbancesthat Nature workes, and of her cures ; 

W bich doth ^ivc me a more content in courfe of true delight 
Then to be tliirfty after tottering Honour^ 

Or tie my pleafurcs up in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

a. Your honour hath through 
Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfelves - 
Your Creatures ; who by you have beene reftored. 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall painc,. 

But even your purfe ftill opra, hath built Lord Cerimon 
Such ftrong renowne, as n«m {hall decay. 

Enter two or three with d CheE'. 

Ser. So, lift there. ^ 

Cer. What’s that ? 

Tki! rif a’ toffeup upon our {licjw 

i ms Chett ; ns of fpme wracke. 

Cer, Set it downe, let us lookcupon ic> ’ 

3, Gent. Tis like a C offin, fir. 
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